THE SCENE IS CHANGED

Haymarket comedy at the Westminster ; and I had also to
think of my own autumn opening and its rehearsals. So,
with a few hours' halt to dine in a town where you, dear
reader, may never have alighted, though you have sleepily
looked out to see its name on a signal-box or heard the
milk-cans that are rolled melodiously down its platform in
the early morning hours, the journey had to be continued to
Paris where the season had not yet begun.
The first impression of London that autumn was of more
open-air theatre ; for if Faust had resorted to the baroque
courtyards of Salzburg and Othello had invaded Venice,
here was Bottom strutting it and falling into slumbers of
enchantment on the lawns of Regent's Park. "Was that
summer of 1933 so rich in sunshine or other magic that it
brought out all of them together ? My cellar-book tells me
the year was good for most wines; in fact one of the best
of the few remaining vintage years. Sydney Carroll, who
presented A Midsummer Night's Dream in the open, was to
enjoy sunny seasons again, and to give much pleasure to old
and young, as the saying goes, by his Park performances.
On really warm evenings he could rely on a full house, and
in all weathers on a congregation of moths and some scattered
birds seeking to roost undisturbed by floodlights and ampli-
fiers. As time went on and R.A.P. planes began their night
operations overhead, open-air theatre was less placid ; but
otherwise no one could deny the delight of being stretched
in a deck-chair and listening to Shakespeare and especially
inhabiting for a while the wood near Athens. In the logic
of art I certainly prefer theatre to be theatre, with a designed
scene instead of trees and bushes in the background, and this
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